NOTES OF THE LIFE AND WRITINGS OF B. GOOGE.

Reduce to English sence she said, the lofty Lucanes verse
The cruel cJiaunce and dolfttU end ofCesars state rehearse.
Maddam (quoth Vrany) with that, in this you do me wrong
To moue my man to serue your turtle that hathprofesd of long,
And vowed his yeares with me to serue in secreat motions hie,
To beat his brain in searching forth the rowlinges of the sky.
Nay rather take^ in hand quod she, (and on me ful she lokes)
With English rime to bring to light Aratus worthy bokes.
Describe the whirling spheares aboue and mouingts euery one,
How forced about from. East to West from West to East they gone,
Aratus verse wil shew the plain how Circles al they run
How glides ye course thorow croked line ofPJiebe the shining sun,
Wheras the fixed Poles do stay, and where the snake doth crepe,
In heauens hie among the North where beares theyr course do kepe
By this (quoth she) thou shalt receiue immortal fame at last,
Much more then iftJiou shouldst declare those bloudy bankets past.
These wordes declard wyth pleasaunt voyce, this Lady held her peacet
And forth before them all I saw the loueliest Lady prease :
Of stature tal, and Venus face, she semde me thought to haue
And Calliope she called was with verse that wrytes so graue,
Sisters quod she and Ladies allofloue his mighty line,
To whom no art doth lie vnknowne that keare we may define :
Chefe patrons oftJie Poets pore, and aiders of their verse,
Without whose help their simple heds would nothyng well rehearse,
I am become a suter here to you my Ladies all.
For him that heare before you standes as vnto leartiing thrall,
A Poet late I had whose pen, did tread the crabbed wayes,
Ofvertuous life, declaring how that men skoulde spend theyr dates.
In Romish lande he liuedlonge, and Palingen his name
It was.    Whereby he got him selfe an euerlastingfame
Of them that learned be.   B^tt of the meane and ruder sorte
He Hues vnknowne aud lackes therby his iuste and right reporte.
Wherfore my sute is to you allgraunte me this wyght a while,
That standeth heare that he may turne my Poetes stately style,
To Vulgar speclie in natiue tounge: that all -may vnderstande.
To this they all agreed and sayed, take tkou that worcke in hande.
A mased then I answered thus good ladies al (quoth I)
Whose Clientesfame, for euerflies and name can neuerdye
Returneyour sentence late^pronounced call back your wordes agayntt,
And let not me take that inhande that I can not attayne.
In Englande here a hundred headdes more able nowe therebe,
Thys same to doe: then chose the beste and let the worste go free.
Best you doe so then that my verse receaue immortall shame,
When / shall paye the price ofpaynes with kasarde of my name.
With this they all began to frowne^ and wholy with on\e\ voice,
Take thou this same in hande thei crie, thou hast none other choyse*
And fast away from me tJtei fling, as halfe in angry moode
Thei Ifffte me thus in wofull case: whereas a. while / stoode,
And mused what I best might do, at last my pen I tooke
Commaunded thus to English heare, this famous Poets booke.
Now since that I haue thus begunne, you (learned) / requyre:
With your dispraise or great dysdaine quenche not this kyndledfyre :
But gette me rather cause to ende, this works so late begonne,
So shall I thinks and well bestowde my Paynes when ail is done.
C EKjs fcoofee to tije reatJer.

WHo sekes to shun ye shattring sails of mighty Momus -mast,
Must not attempt ye sugred seas, where muses ancourcast.
For Momus there doth ryde titjftote, with scornefull tongesyfraght:
With cancred^ cracks ofwrathfull words he keeps the passage strayght.
That none without disdains may passe where muses nauie lies,
But straight on t&em with irfful mode the scornful God he flies*